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Alice Cor bin 



Now the black one may find on returning 
Little tow-heads with sandy hair! 

The adobe is gone 

Where my sword hung suspended; 
Why worry — when everything's 

At the last ended ? 

The adobe is gone 

Where my mirror was bright, 
And the small cedar tree 

Ts the rabbit's tonight. 

The cactus is bare 

Where the tunas were sweet; 
No longer need you be jealous 

Of the women I meet. 

Friends, if you $°.t her 

In the hills up above, 
Don't tell her that I am in prison — 

For she is my love. 



CHRIST IS BORN IN BETHLEHEM 

A New Mexico Nursery Rhyme 

Crista nacio is what the rooster said, 

And the hen said, En Belent 

The goats were so curious that they said 
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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Vamos a ver — let us go see ! 

But the wise old sheep said, 

No es menester! — there's no need of it! 

Cristo nacio 
En Belenl 
Vamos a ver — 
No es menester! 



COP LAS 



Put orange in your wine 

And make it' thin and weak ; 

He who has never known love, 
Of living may not speak. 



All the huffalo-hunters have gone, 
Every good man passes; 

Only the shameless one is left 
Eating corn-meal with molasses. 

in 

She who marries an old man 
For his money, pays; 
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